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Conversation 


grown! Lillies, rofes anH 
ftaclows of thy brightnefi ZZ T 

courtefied to his tipDianfe and 

clapped his paws upon his heart^^My de'ar” 

wT."* S'” t- 

Uie grate and adore thee. No q;,- 
hy your behaviour, fays Ihe, I fee youVe^ 
fine gentleman,_ and have an affekn 
!? Kay walk in ; fo Ike lifted up the arate 
and the artful ravenous fox jump^ed in'^and 
tore her to pieces in a moment. 

.Jjy old goofe crying and 

cackling, and almon: dead for the lofs of her 
young one. This, fays die, comes of chih 
drens not taking their parents advice~Mv 
maiter s daughter was ferved juft fo; a gay 
flattering, worthlefs, artful coxcomb made 
love to her for the fake of her money, and 
though her father and mother, who were older 
and wiler than fhe, perfuaded her not to take 
the lead notice of him, yet die believed the 
flattering tale, would give him her company, 
and was ruined as my dear dilly has been. 

YL 


animals: tj* 

VL 

A bov who was addidled to lying, had fe- 
veral times got up into a tree, and pretending 
his leg was dipped in between the branches, 
fo that he could not get down, bawled out for 
help; but when the people came to his aliilt- 
ance, held up his leg and laughed at them. 
At lad, however, he really dipt down betw^n 
two of the boughs, and was entangled. He 
lay there all night, and halloo’d and call’d, 
blit no body came to releafe him, on which a 
raven that had perched upon the branches, 
thus confoled him: 

‘ You fee now, firrah, the confequence of 

* telling lies, and of behaving fo ill to thofe 
‘ who endeavoured to ferve you. Had not 
‘ you been fuch an ungrateful, lying rafcal, 

* all the village would have come to your 

* aftiftance ere now, but as they all know your 

* character, none of them will relieve you. 
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